Wisdom and Destiny

should accident suddenly end thirty years
of unclouded joy, the thirty years would
be hidden away from our eyes by the
gloom of one sorrowful hour.

It is wrong to think of destiny only
in connection with death and disaster.
When shall we cease to believe that death,
and not life, is important; that misfortune
is greater than happiness? Why, when
we try to sum up a man's destiny, keep
our eyes fixed only on the tears that he
shed, and never on the smiles of his joy?
Where have we learned that death fixes
the value of life, and not life that of
death ? We deplore the destiny of
Socrates, Duncan, Antigone, and many
others whose lives were noble ; we deplore
their destiny because their end was sudden
and cruel; and we are fain to admit that